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very wild-looking Bedouin suddenly appeared from behind a
dune, and demanded toll. Ambarak, one of the Bedouin in the
explorer's caravan, took this demand as a personal insult, and
after a great deal of furious argument a private duel, complete
with rifle fire, developed. The caravan passed on, and soon the
Bedouin was seen to be running away.

At length, after marching ten or twelve hours for three days,
the caravan approached Shabwa. Near the mouth of a wadi
some Bedouin children were encountered. They told the
explorer that on the conical mountain near by inscriptions were
to be seen. This was just the sort of clue that Helfritz had been
hoping for, and, turning aside, he climbed the hill. He found
an old well there, and then some old Sabaeic inscriptions on the
ruins of an ancient city.

Now that Shabwa was so near a good deal of cunning had to
be used. Helfritz knew that the inhabitants of the c lost city *
would never allow a stranger to enter. They believe that
immense riches are hidden beneath the ruins, and fear that a
stranger might steal them. It was decided, therefore, to creep
into the city at dead of night. As they approached not a soul
could be seen, and then quite suddenly the ruins of a wall
appeared, some fortifications, and a mosque with a conical roof.
Carefully the invaders climbed up the hill, and found their way
almost noiselessly into the heart of the town, where there was
a rest-house of which the salt merchant possessed the key.

Helfritz was shown into a heavily shuttered room, and the
door was quickly shut and bolted. Although everything was so
quiet, he well knew that if the excitable natives heard of the
presence of a stranger they would at once threaten him with
death. Ambarak too knew this, and so during the night he
went off to his near-by tribesmen, and at break of day eleven of
his brethren came clattering into Shabwa and entered Helfiitz's
room. The advent of these reinforcements at once aroused the
attention of the people of Shabwa, and before long the local
sheik and a great crowd of Bedouin had forced their way into
the rest-house. As it was still dark Helfritz was not noticed for
a time, but eventually one of the townsmen approached closely,
tore off his kufiya, and cried, " Frengi, Frengi. A stranger has
invaded our city! "